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does not possess any things worthy the eye of the anti- 
quary — no monastic ruin — no monument of bye-gone 
times. 

There was a fine abbey founded here in the seventh 
century, a trace of which no longer remains. 

The population of Carlo w at present is about eleven 
thousand persons, and contains thirty streets and lanes, 
and above twelve hundred houses ; though in the recol- 
lection of a person, not long since deceased, the town was 
not more than one fourth its present extent. Carlo w re- 
turned two members to the Irish parliament, and send* 
one now to the British legislature. There were three 
charters granted to Car low— one by James the First, one 
by Charles the Second, and a third by James the Second. 
A poem entitled Mount Leinster, &c, has the following 
tines relative to this town : 
" Where Carlow's undulating fields extend, 
Whose varied shades in sweet disorder blend ; 
'Mid which the raptured eye delights to stray, 
And dwells, though oft reviewed, " with fond delay." 
On wood, on tillage, or on pasture green, 
Or seeks the Barrow through the lengthened scene : 
Fair stream i whose placid waters glide 
In winding course, a gentle tide ; 
As through thy own green vales they stray, 
And flow, untired, their ceaseless way ; 
Still, as the parent main they join, 
Drawn from thy streams new rills combine ; 
Thence nature's course unerring keep, 
Thy source the clouds, thy home the deep !" 

H. 




CARLO W CASTLE. 

This lofty and massive building, which rears its high 
head in solemn grandeur, and seems to look down with fos- 
tering 1 protection and watchful guardianship on the town 
beneath it, was built by Hugh de Lacy, about the year 
1180, in the reign of John. Though some difference of 
opinion exists on this point— some referring it as the work 
of Eva, daughter of Dermot M'Murrough, and others at- 
tributing it to Isabel, daughter of Strongbow, and others, to 
King John, &c. ; but concurrent, circumstantial, and his- 
torical evidence, fix on de Lacy as the founder." It was 
built after the Anglo-Norman style of architecture, L e. a 
square area strongly enclosed with walls, fortified and 
strengthened at each corner with a round tower of large 
dimensions.* The whole building was amply provided 
with loop-holes, and with arched and mullioned windows, 
&c, from which to pour, if necessary, on their assailants the 
sweeping shot of artillery and musketry, or the less de- 
structive missile. 

The prefixed view is intended to convey a notion of its 
present ruinous condition — the mere isolated wreck of 

* The walls of the tower are of the amazing thickness of 
fitven feet two inches ; the inner diameter of the same, ten 
feet, and the exterior circumference is seventy seven feet. * 



what it once was— which is attributable, not to the all pros- 
trating hand of time, nor even to the generally still more 
destructive hand of man, although it had been exposed for 
centuries to the influence of the one, and to the repeated, 
and often long-continued attacks of the other — but to 
the pseudo improvement, and unskilful alterations of its 
then occupier, Dr. Middleton, who in 1814 effected its 
almost total overthrow, by disturbing and undermining its 
foundations. It fell with a dreadful crash, that alarmed 
those towns-people who were not aware of the coming 
event, and it fortunately happened on a Sunday morning, 
while the people were engaged about their religious du- 
ties, otherwise it might possibly have been the destruction 
of many, for it was at that time a, place of general resort for 
purposes of pleasure and amusement. 

This castle is situated on a sloping height which over- 
looks the town on the west side, close to Wellington- 
bridge, which crosses the Barrow here, and unites the 
county of Carlow with the Queen's county. 

During a troubled period of Irish history, that is,almost 
from the time of its erection to the year 1650, when it felt 
the effect of Ireton's cannon, this castle experienced many 
a reverse of fortune ; one time in the hands of the Irish, and 
the next in those of their enemies ; now affording its protec- 
tion to the besieged rebels, and again the English soldiers 
hurl, from its battlemented walls, missiles, and other imple- 
ments of defence on the " Irish enemy" below ; nowproposed 
to the government to be granted, with " its lands and ap- 
purtenances," to some young adventurers from England, to 
induce them to carry on an exterminating warfare, an un- 
holy crusade against the inhabitants of the neighbouring 
districts ; and at another time given by the English po3- 
sessors of the soil to some " Irish military agent, who (in 
the exaction of their tributes) might employ the law ofths 
land or the sword, as circumstances would require. " 

And often have the walls of its lofty towers rung and 
re-echoed with the wild convulsive shriek, and expiring 
groan of its butchering inhabitants, when the *' fortune of 
war" favoured the sanguinary besiegers of either party* — • 
In fine, there is many a wild traditionary story connected 
with it, and many a tale of blood, which in a great measure 
clouds the " glory of its history." 

The castle was once walled, and the space inclosed wa* 
very considerable : it may be inferred from part of the 
walls, lately found in throwing down a house, that they 
surrounded the castle entirely to the east, and terminated 
at the Barrow, that river forming its boundary to the wesL 
A spiral stone stairs led to the summit of one of the tow- 
er?, which has fallen, from which there was gained an ex- 
tended and beautifully varied prospect. Seated on this 
lofty eminence, the lover of nature might gratify his fond- 
est wish ; for there presented itself to him a landscape 
which was truly beautiful, interspersed with every variety 
of mountain and lowland scenery. On one side, the 
thickly wooded mountains of Clogreman, which in a long 
continued chain of hills bounded the ruin to the west, rasa 
before him, teeming with cultivation to their very sum- 
mit, swelling out of, and crowning the rich and verdant 
fields and vailies which lie extended at its base, with the 
Barrow, whose serpentine course couldbe traced for miles, 
flowing through them. Towards the east the Wicklow 
mountains, with the beautiful intermediate country, en- 
gage the attention ; then turning towards the south, in 
the blue distance might be recognised the dim and weary 
outline of Mount Leinster* 
"Lord of the landscape, lofty Leinster, hail 3 
From whose high crown we view the distant sail, 
As on the horizon's misty verge it flies, 
Where distant ocean mingles with the skies ; 
With thy majestic beauties varying wide, 
As from the base we mount the rocky side; 
On an extensive tract the eye first dwells, 
Where Erne's shore the rolling surge repels/* 
The height of the walls yet remaining is about sixty- 
five feet, which seems to have been the original altitude 
of the structure ; the length of the side from the ex- 
tremity of one tower to that of the other is 105 feet, and 
as the building was square, or nearly so, an idea can be 
formed of its former great extent. The thickness of the 
»aiU*>f the fortiiicauoo, at least if «?e may judge from 



the, one. which, .still remnhis, and there is no reason to 
think. there was any difference, was eight feet. 

■The" chimney-like structure which tops the castle is 
tottemng to its*fall, as it seems to stand pinnacled upon a 
single stone,, some of those which, formed its basement 
on the tower having disappeared, but for what purpose it 
was intended I cannot tell : as there are no traces of fire- 
place, or funnel, it could not have been a chimney, 

H. 
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'ARCHY CONWAY. 



On a fine day, late in the lovely month of May, such a 
day as has .been sung by poets, but which the temperature 
of our Fiinerald Isle does not often cheer us with, the 
roads of a certain parish, in a certain county and province 
of this gem of the ocean, were thronged by groups of peo- 
ple -'young and old, mate and female, hurrying to one 
common cent re — an annual fair held in a field, which was 
anxiously looked forward to for half the year, and by 
which the memoranda of the good wives were dated : a>sk 
one the age of her child — the answer will be, " so old 
agin the fair iv Kill;" and among the men it was, " wid 
the help iv goodness I'll pay ye afther the fair iv Kill 5" 
so that this fair was, as it were, a finger-post to the 
memories of the neighbourhood. Hither had the crowds 
been congregating since early dawn ; some on one intent, 
some on another- — hut all agreeing in the desire of enjoy- 
ing the pleasures of the fair.: 

* e An* any way, thanks be to goodness, its a fine day/' 
said an elderly female^ in the centre of a group of others, 
who were trotting along harefooted, with petticoats tucked 
up, and shoes in hand. < 

c< Sorra liner ever cum out iv the sky," replied ano- 
ther 5 iC an' Onny acushla, d'ye mind fwhat a sore day it 
was this time twel'month ; teems iv rain, tundher an' light- 
nin*,. an' great big hard snow balls fall in* thick, an' all the 
sport spiled. 

.""Neva loss that was, any way, Katty," replied Onny 
"only fur it the green id be runnirr* wid blood." * 

" D'ye think theyli strike era stroke the day," asked 
another woman. 

" Iv yeere in the fair afther dinner time, maybe ye'd see 
that," said Onny. 

<e Fwhat news ye tell us,"' retorted the other, " any way 
they're ruffens iv both sides, an* it's well for them that has 
iio call to the scrub." 

"Sorra great things yerseP is," cried Onny, "that ye 
speak in disparagement iv any body; there's them iv both 
parties, though I don't love or like one side, that's the 
full iv amatither to any one ever ye had beJongirT t'ye, 
Biddy Moran.-.*- 

" I did'nt know, Onny, ye wor any thing to either 
party," said a girl 

" Hooh !" that's a wondhcr dear ; was'nt my mother's 
aunt's husband's cousin marrid to Torn Bruin's aunt's 
third cousin^why would'nt J be for the Bruins?— an' 
any vvay, that they may win." 

u .'j b'lieve that gridge is long betune them," said one, 
"Nigh hand two score years,*' replied Onny, 
u A'rf fwhat was it put betu'iae them at Erst ?" was ano- 
ther query. 

" Sorra \ much, clear," answered Onny; " a hen that 
was scrapin' oats was kilt be a hoy iv the Bruins* A 
woman iv theF.elUns, who owned the ben, fell to beatin' 
him ; his mother cum. to save him— the "women boxed ; iv 
coorse the men tuk their parts— an' from that day to 
this there's a gridge betune them/'* 

"'No -great things to make sich a rout about," said a 
woman; " it'd he more fitter for them that day to be 
mirulin 5 their 'wheels,- nor ■fightm'. an drawin* sich a gridge 
frsttihe the ine'n.** ■' 

Honor, or Onny, as she was called— a woman of mas- 
culine figure ai) d ■disposition, was' on the point of justify- 
ing the persons of her own elan, who had been the ag~ 
gtiessoyg i# iMs feiid, which was, 'as she affirmed, 'br*iear 



* A faff* 



forty -years standing; but a party of young men overtake 
ing tfiem, a scene of bantering, and coquetry ensued, 
which put the women in good humour : when the men 
passed 011 there was no further recrimination, 

'" Well, there's nera cleaner boy in the. four walls iv the 
world' nor Archy Conway/' remarked Onny. "an 1 always 
has the pleasant word 'for the girls." 

" D'ye think/Onny, he'll be marret to Nancy Sweeny?' 
asked one. 
"'' As lek as not," was the reply, 

" He'll be for the Fellins, iv there's strokes the day," 
said a girl, „ 

" Sorra a blov? ever he'll stnk for them, answered 
Onny ; " isn't his mother a friend iv Thady Bruin's— oh, 
yis, indeed, fwhat a fool he is." 

They now drew near to the field in which the fair was 
held, and a general scene of dressing took place : shoes 
and stockings were put on— petticoats and gowns released 
from confinement— hair sleeked up and down— shawls, 
cloaks, and handkerchiefs heaped on each other before 
they could enter this scene of rustic amusement. 

Archy Conway was the son of a widow— a fine-looking 
young man, who possessed an unbounded flow of spirits 
which, when among his companions, led him into sundry 
scrimmages, as he termed them ; in fact, when he was 
induced to drink more than usual, he was apt to be ex- 
ceedingly frolicsome. He was .foster-brother to a 'young 
gentleman in the neighbourhood, who was much attached 
to him. 

Archy's mother, aware of his frailty,. endeavoured to 
keep him as much as possible away from public places, 
and above all dreaded the annual fair of Kill ; knowing 
all she could urge against, his going there would not avail, 
she went to her foster-child, to request his interference, 
to keep, if possible, Archy from the fair. For this pur- 
pose, on the day previous to the fair, Archy was summoned 
to the residence of his master ; having some idea of the 
cause, as it was by no means the first time this autho- 
rity had been resorted to, he went rather unwillingly, and 
a shade of gloom darkened his handsome features, as he 
was ushered into the presence of his young master, 

" Sit down, Archy, 5 ' said the gentleman, pointing to a 
chai r— « I wish to speak with y on .'* 

" Yis, Sir," replied Archy, placing himself on the corner 
of a seat, and hi rather & pettish way twirling his hat in 
one hand. 

" Have you got your potatoes finished during this fine 
weather P J said the yodng master. 

" Not all out^.Sir' Shure, Masther Henery, they're 
down si tire betune the two Mays— time enough to finish 
them yet.!* *"■'■■■■■''■' ijr ;V " ' "'!' !: ' :; - '■■'•■•. 

<c I have frequently endeavoured to convince you 
Archy, that your habit of procrastinating as extremely 
wrong." f 

" F what's that, Masther lien ery F r 

"Putting off until to-morrow, what might better be 
done to-day," 

"I'll not be passim* two hours away, Sir; an' sorra 
sup 111 take, uarrih' one glass— won't that do, Sir f* 

" I had much rather you did not go at '■all. What 
business have you to transact there ?** 

"Ah then, 'Masther Henery, 'ye're goin* very tight on 
me entirely j but I promised to—-" and, blushing deeply, 
Archy more vehemently twirled the hat, and sent it 
spinning to the other end of the apartment? after pick- 
ing it up, he went on ; "I promised to meet somebody 
there, Sir/"' 

Henry smiled wmile replying, * c there would he no use 
in my sayings Archy, don't go, as yon are determined to 
disobey ; but I Will say, avoid b&& company, and be home 
early;* ■ 

Archy promised to do all hts master wished ; joyfully 
made his bow, and was hastening off when called bacK, 
and enjoined, above all things, to beware of fighting. Ci It 
is probable," continued Henry, "the Bruins may foe de* 
fylng their adversaries 1 idegire you will not ta&e part 
with" them" 

" Never-dread, Sir," 

Archy lost no time m arraying himself in # all hm he&t, 
md hurrying la the fair* Ibe #ih>ttiat£d two ■ho'uN'iool 



